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PSALM VI. 

Ist Version, Six Lines, all Q's. 

I. 

Rebuke me not in wrath, O God, 
Nor in displeasure me chastise, 

I groan beneath thy chast'ning rod, 
And lift to heav'n my longing eyes 

*Slay, if thou wilt, in thee I'll trust, 

Assur'd my God is good and just. 

11. 

Mine eyesight fails through pains and fears. 

While all my foes are whole and strong 
My couch I water with my tears. 

And cry to thee the whole night long; 
Lord bid my sins and fears depart. 
Take thou and keep my willing heart. 

in. 

Now, now, in my behalf awake. 

Increase my faith, confirm my hope, 

O save me for thy mercies sake. 
Let thy salvation lift me up ; 

As death can ne'er thy praise proclaim. 

Spare me, my God, to bless thy name. 

IV. 
The Lord hath heard my humble prayer. 

The Lord will put iny foes to shame. 
The Lord doth for his servant care. 

Let ev'ry creature bless his name. 
Each humble soul will he defend, 
From age to age, till time shall end. 

• Job, xiii. 15. 



PSALM VI. 
2nd Version, 4 Lines, all 7V. 

TUNE, " MOUNT HERMON. 
I. 

Lord in wrath rebuke me not. 
Nor chastise in anger hot ; 
Pity show, for I am weak. 
Heal a sinner faint and sick. 

n. 

Vex'd in soul from day to day. 
At thy feet I weep and pray ; 
Haste to heal my broken heart. 
Bid my sins and fears depart. 

HI. 

Can thy creatures in the grave, 
Of thy name remembrance have ? 
How can dust give thanks to thee ? 
How can worms thy glory see ? 

IV. 

All night long I sigh, I groan. 
Saviour hear me make my moan ; 
See my couch bedew'd with tears. 
Know my pains, and griefs, and fears. 

V. 

Grief consumes my heart and eyes. 
Cruel foes against me rise : 
Now in this thy gospel day. 
Bid them all depart I pray. 

VI. 

Jesus ! be thy name rever'd, 

Thou my weeping voice hast heard ; 



PSALM XXXII. 

Thou from sin hast set me free« 
Thou art all in all to me. 



PSALM XXXII. 
1st Version, all Ts. — part i. 

I. 
Happy man, whom Christ the Lord, 
Has forgiv'n, redeem'd, restor'd ; 
His transgressions cover'd o'er, 
God records his guilt no more. 

IL 
From the power of sin set free, 
Cleans'd from all iniquity ; 
In his lips no guile is found. 
In his life good works abound. 

in. 

When distressed I held my peace. 
Guilt and fear I found increase ; 
Then I wept and pray'd to thee, 
*God be merciful to me. 

IV. 

Now thy hand by day, by night, 
Press'd my soul with grievous weight ; 
I to dust was quickly brought, 
Parch'd as with the summer's drought. 

V. 

Now it was I own'd to thee, 
All my base iniquity ; 

* Lake xviii^ 13. 



PSALM XXXII. 

Now thou did'st my sins forgive. 
Heal ray wounds, and bid me live. 

VI. 

Hence thy saints who know my case. 
Shall with me adore thy grace ; 
And poor penitents like me. 
Shall thy great salvation see. 



PSALM xxxn. 

1st Version, Vs. — part ii. 

I. 

When the floods that rage and swell. 
Sweep the wicked down to hell ; 
These can ne'er o'ertake the just. 
Who in God their Saviour trust. 

n. 

Thou, O Lord, hast set me free, 
Thou my hiding place shalt be ; 
I have mercy sought and found, 
Mercy doth my soul surround. 

HL 

" I'll instruct thee, saith the Lord, 
'' By my spirit and my word ; 
" I will guide thee with mine eye, 
" Safe to Zion's Hill on high." 

IV. 

" Be not then as horse or mule, 
" Which with bit and rein ye rule ; 
"All my just commands obey, 
" Make my promises your stay." 



PSALM XXXII. 
V. 

" Wicked men, the rich, the poor, 
" Many sorrows shall endure ; 
" But the just wherever found, 
" My rich mercy shall surround." 

VI. 

Let the righteous then be glad. 
Sing for joy, no more be sad ; 
Upright souls rejoice, rejoice. 
Praise the Lord with heart and voice. 



PSALM XXXII. 
2nd Version. — c. m. 

Blessedness consisteth in forgiveness of sin^ &c. 

I. 

Blest is the man and he alone. 
Whose guilt is all forgiv'n ; 

Who trusts in God's Almighty Son, 
And Uves the life of heav'n. 

II. 

Blest is the man to whom the the Lord 

No more imputes his sin ; 
Whose spirit is by grace restor'd. 

Whose life and lips are clean. 

III. 
" I will instruct thee, saith the Lord, 

"The way that thou shoun'st go; 
" According to my faithful word, 

" ril save from ev'ry foe.'* 



8 PSALM XYXVIII. 

IV. 

•' Only obey my written rule, 
" Let dying love constrain ; 

" And be not like the horse and mule, 
" That need tlie curb and rein/' 

V. 
" The wicked by my just decree, 

" In sorrows shall abound ; 
" But he that trusts alone in me, 

" My mercy shall surround/' 

VI. 

Rejoice, ye right'ous in the Lord, 
Your hearts and voices raise ; 

Sing psalms and hymns with one accord. 
To your Redeemer's praise. 



PSALM XXXVIII. 
Ut Part, 7's. 

I. 

Do not Lord in wrath chastise. 
Let not all thy storms arise ; 
While thine indignation bums. 
Here I groan and weep by turns. 

II. 
Thy sharp arrows me distress. 
Doubts and fears my heart oppress ; 
Sin and sorrow wound my soul. 
Foes insult without controul. 

III. 
Through my frame no part is sound. 
All my body is one wound ; 



PSALM XXXVIIt. 

Bones, and heart, and flesh« and skin« 
Find no rest because of sin. 

ly. 

Multiplied iniquities. 
O'er my head as mountains rise ; 
Like a heavy load they prove. 
Far too great for me to move. 

V. 

For my foolishness I know. 
Stink my wounds and loathsome grow ; 
From my sins my woes proceed. 
Sins of thought, and word, and deed. 

VI. 

Lord to thee my case is known. 
Deeply humbled at thy throne ; 
Desolate throughout the day, 
Through the night I weep and pray. 



PSALM XXXVIIL 
2nd Part, all Vs. 

I. 

Lowly at thy feet I lie, 
O how wretched Lord am I ! 
Feeble, weak, and broken sore, 
Pain'd in heart and mind I roar. 

IL 

Jesus see my woeful case. 
At thy feet I sue for grace ; 
See my soul dissolve in sighs. 
Bitter pains, and groans, and cries. 



10 PSALM XXXVIII. 

III. 

Pants my heart, my strength doth fail. 
Tears have bath'd my face till pale ; 
Dark mine eyes and pain'd my ears, 
Press'd with sins, and doubts, and fears. 

IV. 

Friends forsake, and foes despise,. 
Men and friends against me rise ; 
Kindred from me stand afar. 
Disunited now we are. 

V. 

They who seek my life agree. 
Daily to lay snares for me ; 
Set on mischief one and all. 
Gladly would they see me fall. 

VI. 

But as deaf I would not hear. 
Purposely I shut mine ear ; 
I as dumb to speak forbore. 
Yet did they reproach me more. 

VIL 

Still with fervent zeal did I 
Trust in thee O God Most High ; 
Though oppress'd by foes I mourn'd, 
111 for ill I ne'er returned. 



PSALM XXXVIII. 

3rd Part, Ts. 

I. 
Saviour hear my plaintive voice. 
Lest my foes in pride rejoice ; 



PSALMN XXXVIII. 11 

Surely they 'II my hopes deride. 
If my feet should chance to slide. 

II. 

Ready now to all I'm found, 
Press'd with suff ring to the ground ; 
Sorrow still beclouds my face. 
Hides from me the light of grace. 

III. 
My transgressions I confess. 
All my desp'rate wickedness ; 
Now ril own my faults to thee. 
For my sin I'll sorry be. 

IV. 

But my foes how strong are they. 
Those who seek my soul to slay ; 
Me without just cause they hate ; 
How their numbers rise of late. 

V. 

For my good they ill requite, 
Fill'd with hatred, rage, and spite ; 
They mine adversaries prove. 
As the thing that's good I love. 

VI. 
Leave me not my God, my Lord, 
Speak, O speak, my soul restor'd ; 
Haste to save, come help me now, 
*Jesus my salvation thou. 

* See Song of Simeon. 



12 PSALM LI. 

PSALM XXXVIIL 

2wrf Version, — peculiar metre. 

** Confesslou of ein, Bupplication, hope." 

I. 

Lord rebuke me not. 
In thy displeasure hot. 

Nor in thine anger me chastize ; 

Thy hand doth press my soul. 

Billows o'er billows roll, 
O let not all thy wrath arise. 

n. 

I'm troubled sore within, 

1 loath myself and sin. 

Yea, I go mourning all the day ; 
My countless crimes so vast, 
My strength have quite surpassed. 

With guilt press'd down for grace I pra 

in. 

My flesh is all unsound. 

Corrupt my ev'ry wound, 
O Lord consider my distress ; 

For loathsome though 1 be, 

Jesus I come to thee. 
To thee I all my sins confess. 

IV. 

In thee alone I hope. 

Thy mercy holds me up. 
Thou that didst bleed and die for me ; 

Forsake me not I pray. 

But be my strength and stay, 
My whole salvation is of thee. 



PSALM LI. 13 

PSALM LL 

Ui Version, Ut Part, all Ts. 

I. 
Lord have mercy now on me. 
From my sins and fears set free ; 
As thy mercies multiply. 
Save a sinner doom'd to die. 

IL 

Wash me Saviour in thy blood ; 
Tell me I am born of God ; 
Purge me, make me pure within. 
Make me free indeed from sin. 

III. 
I have sin'd against thy grace. 
I've provok'd thee to thy face ; 
Yet my faults I will confess. 
All my sin and wickedness. 

IV. 
Now my fall from thee I mourn, 
I in sin conceiv'd and born ; 
Underneath my load I groan. 
Prostrate now before thy throne. 

V. 
Well I know thy law requires 
Truth in all my soul's desires ; 
Wisdom then to me impart. 
Saviour make me pure in heart. 

VI 

Bring thy great salvation near. 
Joy and gladness make me hear ; 
Let me know thy pard'ning voice. 
Bid my broken bones rejoice » 
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VII. 

From my sins turn back thine eyes. 
Blot out my iniquities ; 
Now from all my guilt set clear. 
Make, O make me holy here. 



PSALM LI. 
l8t Version, 2nd Part, all 7's. 

I. 
Jesus, Saviour, just and true. 
Form my heart and soul anew ; 
With thy spirit rich and free. 
Let my faith establish'd be. 

IL 
Never cast me from thy sight, 
Down to everlasting night ; 
Nor from me thy spirit take. 
For thy name aijd mercies sake. 

III. 
Thy salvation. Lord, restore, 
Joy and gladness evermore ; 
With thy grace my soul sustain. 
Let me never fall again. 

IV. 

To transgressor's then I will 
Show the road to Zion's Hill ; 
So shall sinners such as I, 
Turn to thee, O God, Most High. 
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PSALM LL 
Ist Version, Srd Part, all 7's, 

I. 

Save me, save me, O my God 
From the guilt of sin and blood ; 
Then thy justice I'll proclaim. 
Shout and sing my Saviour's name. 

II. 
Open Lord my lips, and then 
I before the sons of men 
Will show forth thy glorious praise, 
Wond'rous works and righteous ways. 

IIL 

Rent and contrite hearts shall prove. 
Sacrifices God does love ; 
Broken spirits in his eyes« 
Jesus never will despise* 

IV. 

Lamb of God for sinners slain. 
Build up Zion's walls again ; 
To the Jews thy 'mercy show, 
Let the world their Saviour know. 



•0- 



PSALM LL 

2nd Version, L. M. 

L 
Have mercy on me gracious Lord, 

According to thy mercies great ; 
Now let me be by grace restor'd. 

And rais'd from this my fallen state « 



16 PSALM LI. 

II. 

Wash me from all iniquity. 

And throughly purge me from my sin 

set my captive spirit free 
And make my heart and conscience cl 

III. 
To thee I all my faults confess. 

My sins before my face I see ; 
But plead the blood and righteousness. 

Of Christ, thy Son, who died for me. 

IV. 

Against thyself, O God Most High, 
I've sin'd and trifl'd with thy grace ; 

Most justly I deserve to die. 
And to be banish'd from thy face. 

V. 

1 was conceiv'd, and born in sin. 
And from the womb have gone astray; 

Impure, unholy, and unclean. 

Foolish, and far from wisdom's way. 

VI. 
They holy, perfect law, requires 

IVuth rooted in the inward part ; 
For this I pray with strong desires. 

Lord make me pure in life and heart. 

VII. 
O I let me hear thy pard'ning voice. 

Then shall 1 be exceeding glad ; 
My broken bones shall all rejoice. 

When 1 with thee my peace have made. 
VIII. 
Hide thou thy face from all my sins. 

And blot out mine iniquities ; 
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Wash me from all my guilty stains^ 
And let me in thine image rise* 

IX. 

O ! never cast my soul away. 

From thee the source of life 9Xkd love ; 

But let thy spirit with me stay. 
The Holy Ghost, the heav'nly dove. 

X. 

Then I will teach transgressors all. 
The way in which I was restored ; 

And sinners shall obey thy call. 

Believe and trust in Christ the Lord. 

XI. 

From bloody sins, from conscious guilt. 
Rescue thy humbled servant now ; 

Thy pow'r can save me if thou wilt. 
The God of my salvation thou. 

XII. 
Then I with all my heart and tongue, 

Shall sing aloud thy righteousness ; 
Redeeming love shall be my song, 

Redeemmg love and saving grace* 

xin. 

Open my lips, O Lord Most Hi^h, 
Then shall my mouth thy praises sing ; 

And publish till the day I die. 
The mercies of my God and King. 

XIV. 

Burnt off*rings I would gladly give. 

But those thou dost not now desire ; 

A broken heart thou wilt receive, 

Tis all thou dost of me require. 
B 
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PSALM CII. 



XV. 



Do good to Zion, gracious Lord ; 

Build up thy church in eVry land. 
Till ev'ry soul shall hear thy word. 

Repent, believe, and understand. 



PSALM CIL 
Ist Version, Ist Part', all Ts. 

I. 

Lord ! my prayer in mercy hear. 
Lend, O lend thy gracious ear ; 
Let my voice thy pity move. 
Send an answer from above. 

II. 
In thy wrath hide not thy face, 
I in trouble need thy grace ; 
Answer now my soul's request, 

my Saviour give me rest. 

III. 
See, my days consume like smoke. 
As an hearth with heat burnt up ; 
See my soul of peace bereft. 
Moisture all my bones has left. 

IV. 
Weary days and nights I pass. 
Smitten, wither'd as the grass ; 
Whilst from me thy face is hid, 

1 forget to eat my bread. 

V. 
Father, my affliction see, 
I have sin'd 'gainst heav'n and the< 



PSALM CII. 19 

See my bones cleave to my skin, 
I've no rest because of sin. 

VI. 

As a Pelican am I, 
From my foes compell'd to fly; 
Like an Owl alone by night. 
In the desert loathing light. 

VII. 

Watching here I make my moan. 
As a Sparrow left alone ; 
By my own relations left. 
Of my former friends bereft. 

VIII. 

Numerous foes from day to day. 
Seek my shame and would me slay ; 
111 of me they often speak. 
Each and all my ruin seek. 

IX. 

Humbled at my Saviour's feet. 
Ashes I for bread did eat ; 
Sore oppressed with griefs and fears. 
Mingled was my drink with tears. 

X. 

I was smitten with thy blast, 
Thy just judgments o'er me past ; 
Still thy justice. Lord, I own, 
Rais'd by thee, by thee cast down. 



20 PSAXX CII. 

PSALM CII. 
Ist Versicn, 2nd Part, all Ts. 

I. 

Like a shade my days anpear. 
Quickly fly my minutes nere ; 
As the with'ring grass am L 
Sprung from earm to fade and die* 

IL 

But O Christ, from changes free. 
Thou eternally shalt be ; 
God, unchangeably the same. 
Age to age shall praise thy name. 

IIL 

Thou shalt smrely Zion save. 
Thou shah rise, and mercy have ; 
NoVs the time by thee design'd, 
* Thou wilt save all human kind. 

IV. 

See thy church with joy appear. 
Living stones cemented here ; 
Hapipy saints in thee who trust. 
Precious in thy sight's their dust. 

V. 

Nations all thy name shall fear. 
Yea all kings shall thee revere ; 
Black, and white, and Greek and Jc 
EVry knee to thee shall bow. 

VI. 

Jesus ! in thy word we hope, 
Thou wilt build our Zion up ; 

♦ Eph, i. 9, 10. 



P8ALM CII. 21 

All thy saints in spotless white^ 
Thou sbalt raise to glory bright. 

VII. 

Those "Vfho now no helper have. 
Thou viit comfort, help, and save ; 
They are precious in thine eyes. 
Thou their prayer will ne'er despise. 



PSALM cir. 

3rd Pwrt. aU Ts. 

I. 

Nations yet unborn, O Lord, 
Thy salvation shall record ; 
Thou hast died for all our race. 
Thou wilt save the world by grace. 

11. 

From his sanctuaries height, 
God looks down with glory bright ; 
Rich, and poor, and young, and old. 
All mankind his eyes behold. 

IIL 

Praying caj^ves in distress, 
Jesus hears, and brings redress ; 
Mourners left of men to die, 
Christ shaU raise to joys on high. 

IV 

Thy &ee mercy, gracious Lord, 

Sion gladly shall record ; 

In Jerusalem we'll sing, 

Christ our prophet, priest, and king. 



22 PSALM CII. 

V. 
Here vhen saints together meet. 
When they bow at Jesu's feet ; 
Kingdoms all with one accord* 
Shall concur to serve the Lord^ 
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PSALM CII. 
1st Version, 4ih Pari, allTs. 

I. 

God ! my days are shorten'd here^ 
Fails my strength, my end is near ; 
E'er my nature's course expires^ 
Days to which my youth aspires.. 

11. 
Spare me, O good Lord, I pray,. 
Take not yet my life away ; 
Generations all proclaim. 
Thee eternally the same. 

IIL 
Thou, O Lord, of old gav'st birth,. 
To this wide extended earth ; 
Thou hast made the heav'ns likewise. 
Sun, and moon, and stars, and skies. 

ly. 

They shall perish in a day, 
Heav'n and earth shall pass away ; 
As a vesture they shall be. 
Changed by thy supreme decree. 

V. 

But with thee, my God, my friend. 
Years with thee shall never end ; 



PSALM CII. 23 



And thy saints before thy sight. 
Firm shall stand in glory bright* 



PSALM CIL 
2nd Version, Ut Part. — c, M. 

PRATER FOR DELIYKRANCE FROM AFFLICTION, &C. 

I. 

Hear thoiumy cry, O God, and let 
My prayer ascend to thee ; 

never Lord my soul forget. 
Nor hide thy face from me. 

IIL 

Bow down thine ear, in mercy bow. 

And help me lest I die ; 
Come quickly. Lord, come save me now. 

Send succour from on high. 

IIL 

. For all my days consumed are. 
They vanish as the smoke ; 
Whilst thy chastizing hand I bear. 
My bones are all dried up. 

IV. 

1 am become like wither'd grass. 
And bowed down with grief ; 

What dreary days and nights I pass ! 
Come Lord to my relief. 

V. 

Oppress'd from day to day I groan. 
My bones cleave to my skin ; 
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I'm like a sparrow left aibme, 
TiU saved firom all my am. 

VL 

Or as a pelican or owl. 
Far from my God 1 mourn ; 

Come Jesus come, and save my soul> 
In mercy Lord return. 



PSALM CIL 
2nd Version, 2nd Part — c. m . 

I. 

j£sus my Saviour, and my Lord, 

Forever is the same ; 
Let all mankind with one accord. 

Unite to bless his name* 

II. 

Throughout the universe he reigns. 
How boundless is his might ; 

The worlds he made, he still sustains 
And doeth all things right 

m. 

All people shall of God be taught, 
Ajid all shall understand. 

Since Jesus has the nations bou^t. 
All men in ev'ry land. 

IV. 

Surely hell buOd his churches up. 
And make them holy here ; 

Hope in the Lord, ye sinners hc^e. 
Your full redemption's iwar. 



PSALM CII. 26 

V. 

All, all your woes to him ore known. 
In whom you 've life and breath ; 

He hears the prisoners when they groan. 
And are giv'n o'er for deaths . 

VI. 

On His Omnipotence rely. 

He'll break your iron diains\ 
O'er all his works below, on high. 

The Almighty Jesus reigns. 



PSALM CII. 

2ndYer8ion, Srd Part — ^l. m. 

FOR AN AFFLICTED PERSON. 
I. 

While christian's meet to praise and pray. 
In God's own house, on his own day; 
Oppress'd with sickness here I lie, 
And often fear that I shall die. 

11. 

O Saviour, full of truth and grace. 
Righteous are all thy works and ways ; 
If now it be thy blessed will. 
Do thou my heart's desire fulfil. 

III. 

O lengthen out my life's short day j 
Prop for a while my feeble clay ; 
And may my few remaining days 
Be all devoted to thy praise. 



26 PSALM CXXX. 

IV. 

Unchangeably thou art the same. 
Forever blessed be thy name ; 
Happy are all that trust in thee« 
For ever sure then: faith shall be. 
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PSALM CXXX. 
1*/ Version. — c. m. 

I. 

Jesus, to thee with heart and voice, 
I make my prayer sincere ; 

My Saviour, thou, my hope, my choi 
Bow down thy gracious ear. 

II. 

Lord, who could stand if all amiss 
Were strictly mark'd by thee ; 

But there with thee forgiveness is. 
That thou may'st feared be. 

III. 
I wait for God, my soul doth wait. 

My hope is in his word ; 
More than the watch before his gate, 

I wait on Christ my Lord. 

IV. 
More than the watch that wait I say, 

The morning light to see ; 
Let Israel hope in God alway. 

To him for mercy flee. 

V. 

Redemption plenteous and for all. 
Is ever found in him ; 
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c*^m ev'ry sin, he will, he shall. 
His chosen race redeem. 



PSALM CXXX. 
2nd Version. — ^l. m. 

I. 

^"DT of the deeps I've cry'd to thee, 
^ God be merciful to me ; 
^ow down thine ear and hear me praj» 
^ake all, take all my sins away. 

II. 

-•ord should'st thou mark iniquity, 
^, who could bear the scrutiny ? 
S^ot one of Adam's fallen race 
i^ould stand before thy glorious face. 

III. 
3ut there forgiveness is with thee, 
?urchas'd with blood on Calvary, 
Chat. humbled souls might thee revere, 
\nd worship thee in faith and fear. 

IV. 

For this my sin-sick soul doth wait. 
And watch and pray before thy gate ; 
Thy faithful word is all my hope. 
Saviour, in mercy lift me up. 

V. 

Let Israel in the Saviour trust. 
And in his merits make their boast ; 
TJs from our sins he will release, 
And fill our hearts with joy and peace. 
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PSALM CXXX. 
Snd Version, aU ?'#• 

I. 

From the dang'rous deeps have I, 
Cried to thee O Lord Most High ; 
Hear my voice, in mercy hear. 
Lend me an attentive ear. 

IL 

Did'st thou mark iniquity. 
Who could stand the scrutiny ? 
But foi^veuess is with thee. 
Bought -mtk blood on Calvary. 

IIL 
I with eahiest care and zeal, 
Wait thy pardoning love to feel ; 
Constantly my God, my Lord, . |£ 

Hope I in thy faithful word. 

IV. 

See I wait by day, by night. 
More I long for Christ my light ; 
More than watchmen wait, I say, y 

For the dawning of the day. 

V. 
Hope in Christ, O Israel's race, 
Mercy is with him and grace ; 
Yea redemption plenteous too. 
Is with him, for me, for you. 

VI. 

Trust in God, believe and pray. 
Make his promises your stay; 
From iniquity he will. 
Ransom dl his people still. 
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PSALM CXLIIl. 

1*^ F<?r«on.— c. M. 

PLEADING WITH GOD. 
I. 

^T truth and faithfulness I plead, 

hear thy servant, Lord ; 
^ome now and make me free indeed^ . 

Now speak my soul restor'd- 

IL 

^0 judgment enter not with me. 

Since none beneath the skies, 
3ould stand, or justified be, 

Should'st thou in judgment rise. 

IIL 

Cach morning to my soul reveal. 

The beauties of thy face ; 
liy loving kindness let me feel. 

And taste thy saving grace. 

IV. 

Teach me to know and do thy will. 

As angels do above ; 
if y heart and soul for ever fill. 

With joy, and peace, and love. 



PSALM cxmi. 

2nd Version, 1st Part, all Ts. 

I. 

Father, hear the prayer I make. 
For thy Son, my Saviour's sake ; 
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As thou just and faithful art. 
Speak the answer to my heart. 

II. 

Into judgment with thy clay, 
Enter not, O Lord, I pray ; 
For should'st thou in anger rise. 
Who could stand before thine eyes. 

III. 

See my persecuting foe. 
Makes my humbled heart lie low ; 
He in darkness makes me dwell. 
As one dead, and doom'd to hell. 

IV. 

Overwhelm'd, and sore distress'd. 
See my spirit pants for rest ; 
See my heart is desolate. 
Whilst I for thy mercy wait. 

V. 

I on days of old have thought. 
When thy hand great wonders wrought 
Mercies oft I think upon. 
Shown to me in days agone. 

VI. 

Thee, O Lord, I now will praise. 
Heart and hands to thee upraise ; 
Hear me in the spirit groan^ 
For my God I long alone. 
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PSALM CXLIII. 
2st Version, all Vs. — part ii. 

I. 
Pants my fainting heart for grace. 
Lord, display thy bounteous face ; 
Lest I sink into the grave. 
Haste, O haste my soul to save. 

II. 
Let me hear thy voice betimes. 
Wash out all my guilty crimes ; 
Let me feel my sins forgiv'n. 
Make me Saviour, meet for heav'n. 

III. 

Hide me underneath thy wings. 
Keep me from all evil things ; 
I to thee for refuge fly. 
Save, O save, for sin is nigh. 

IV. 

Now my soul's desire fulfil, 
Let me know and do thy will ; 
Xo an upright land me bring, 
]jely there thy love to sing. 

V. 

ll^r the glory of thy name, 
',1 licken. Lord, my feeble frame ; 
iTad as thou dost justice love. 
All my sins and fears remove. 

V. 

Now in mercy send me aid. 
Bruise, O bruise the serpent's head ; 
Sin and Satan's power destroy. 
Fill my soul with peace and joy. 
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THE CHRISTIAN'S DOXOLOGIES. 



6 Lines, dl %% as Psalm 6, l^f V&tsiai^. 

Now to the Holy Trinity, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Glory and thanks, and praises giv'n. 
By saints on earth, and hosts of heay'iu 
Angels and men, with one accord. 
Praise ye your Maker and your Lord. 



Long Metre, as Psalm 51. 2nd Version. 

Now to the Holy Trinity, 

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 

Glory and praise forever giv'n. 

By all his works^ in earth and heav'n. 



4 lAnes, all Ts, as Psalm 6, 2nd Version, Sfe, 

Now to the eternal three, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Universal praise address'd, 
God o'er all forever bless'd. 
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Common Metre, as Psalm 32^ 2nd Version, 

To Father, Son, and Spirit, be 

Eternal praises dv'n ; 
Let all of nigh and low degree! 

Adore the God of heav'n. 
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Pe&aUar Metre, as Psabn 88, 2nd Version. 

Praise ye th' Almighty Lord, 

The Father and the Word, 

Also the pure Celestial Dove ; 

Angels and men unite. 

Praise God with all your might, 

Th' unchanging source of life and love. 



FINIS. 



Hulbert and Davies, Priotera, Shtewtbory. 



AN ORIGINAL WORK THROUGHOUl 



SHORTLY WILL BE PUBLISHED. 

BT THE SAME AUTHOR, 

IN ONE NEAT VOLUME, BOUND, 

306 PSALMS OR SACRED SONGS 

IN TWENTY DIFFERENT METRES, 

Taken £iom the PSALMS OF DAVID, and adapted to the Tunei now in general 

in the British Churches, 

WITH A NEW SET OF THE 

CHRISTIAN'S DOXOLOGIES. 

Suited to the various Metres, and after the example of Dr. Watta, imiteted la I 

Language of the New Testament. 



Preparing for Pttblication, by the same Autkm 

TO MATCH THE ABOVE, 

HYMNS OR TRANSLATIONS, 

GREATLY ENLARGED AND IMPROVED, 

AND PARAPHRASES OF SEVERAL PASSAGES OF SACK 

SCRIPTURE, 



Originally Collected and Prepared by a Committee of the Chnzch of SooUaod* 
Popular Metres, designed to promote Scriptural Religion amongst all 
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